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LUTHER HEDDING AND HIS SISTER 

« Luther, will you dig up some ground in 
the yard to plant flowers in, to-day? Het- 
tie Wilcox gave me some nice seeds yester- 
day.” 

“I guess so; I promised Ned Somers 
that I’d go fishing with him this forenoon. 
But after I get home there will be time 
enough.” 

“Oh! I’m so afraid you'll forget it, and 
it is late now. Hettie said her plants were 
all up, and her cypress vine would need 
stringing next week. Don’t you remember 
how pretty it was last summer, running all 
over Mrs. Wilcox’s parlor window, and 
twining its tendrils round the jessamine 
leaves? I know one day there were six 
little cypress and jessamine blossoms, exact- 
ly like tiny red and blue stars, peeping 
through one pang of glass, and you can’t 
think how pretty they looked! Couldn’t 
you hurry and dig up the ground before you 
go ” 

« Pooh, Lizzie, don’t fret! I'll be back 
in time, and a few hours will not make a 
bit of difference. I have got to twist a 
string, and hunt up some bait, and mother 
wants a tubful of water brought from the 
brook ; so you see, I can’t possibly do it 
until night. If I don’t hurry Ned and I 
won't have a bit of fun. Do help me look 
for my hat, Lizzie, and, too, will you feed 
my rabbits? I guess they are hungry 
enough by this time. Be sure and give 
them a good plateful!” he shouted back 
from the kitchen, as he started on the run 
for the water. 

Lizzie fed the rabbits, and then leaned 
her thin, pale face against the window, and 
thoughtfully gazed out into the yard. It 
was small, and neatly fenced in, and a pret- 
ty maple, set out by her oldest brother 
when she was a wee bit of a thing, stood in 
each corner of the yard. She smiled now 
as she recalled to mind her clambering 
down the door steps, and gazing with star- 
ing eyes at the strange performance of 
spading up the ground and planting in it a 
branching stick: and the great wonder that 
filled her childish mind as he tgld her it 
would grow and become tall like the great 
elm she swung under in his arms, the day 
before. The maples were now as high as 
the house, but not a vine, or rose, or any- 
thing else beautiful kept them company, for 
her true, loving brother had left home long 
betore for one of his own, and had another 
wee bit Liszy to follow him around ; and 
her father with his farming and politics, 
and her mother with her dairy and hundred 
other duties, had no time to bestow on such 
trifles. 

Luther was old and strong enough, but he 
never was ready; and her hopes grew faint- 
er and fainter every time she asked him.— 
Hettie Wilcox and she had been very inti- 
mate the previous summer, and the picture 
of their softly shaded parlor, with the sun- 
shine stealing in through the green leaves, 
and pretty flowers, had awakened images of 
beauty in her soul that nothing but the 
reality around her own home could satisfy. 
She, herself, had tried two or three times to 
dig up the hard ground, but it brought on 
such a pain in her side that after a few mo- 
ments of work she would have to desist, and 
lie on the lounge the rest of the day. 

Sometimes she would doze an hour, and 
dream about a beautiful place where every 
bit of ground was covered with violets and 
mosses, and clear white lilies restec on the 
bosom of the blue water of dimpled lakes, 
and trailing. vines, starred with flowers, 
clung from one tree to another, and made 
delicious bowers for little children in white, 


was Heaven she was dreeming 
about, and often would ery 
when she waked’ up, and wish 
she could go there. 

If her mother had not been 
so busy and so occupied with, 
to her, more important cares, 
she would have seen that the 
angels were talking with LAzzie, 
and giving her longinos, and 
thirstings, that-were but prepa- 
tions for the ever undreamed- 
of loveliness of Paradise, and 
would have tried to use some 
means to clip the wings of her 
child, already plumed for 
Heaven, 

But, as it was, the insiduous 
disease was left unchecked, 
while the mother worked on, 
and only wondered why “ Lizzie 
moped so? and hoped when 
strawberries got ripe she would 
be tempted to go beyond the 
orchard gate.” 

The dull, weary day slowly 
dragged along, and the maple 
shadows from the west tree 
reached clear across the yard, 
but Luther did not return; 
and disappointed and complet 
ly discouraged, Lizzie took a 
spade and went to work. She 





carefully dropping a few seeds of cypress 


spot. But the sun came down hot and 
sickening, and her little arm grew weary, 
and wishing tor the twentieth time «that 
brother would come,” she rested her heated 
cheek upon the maple shadows, and all was 
dark. 

An hour later, Luther, hurrying home 
with his fishpole to do the night’s chores, 
almost stumbled over her, and finding his 
earnest shake, and “ wake up, Lizzie,” in 
vain to arouse her, he called. his mother 
from the kitchen, and she laid her on her 
little bed. Perceiving all efforts to awake 
her useless, a physician was sent for, and to 
their many anxious inquiries briefly replied, 
“while there is life there is hope,” and pre- 
pared to use the usual restoratives, He 
said it was one of those strange inward dis- 
eases that often bring a person to the verge 
of the grave before noticed. 

It was a sad, sleepless night with the 
whole household, and once, when the doctor 
abruptly inquired if Lizzie had overtasked 
herself'that day, Luther, remembering the 
newly dug ground, burst into loud sobs, and 
thought “that he would give all the world 
if he had only stayed at home from fishing 
and made the beds:she had partly finished.” 

Towards morning Lizzie moaned in her 
sleep, and wished brother would come, and 
said her arm ached so hard; and then she 
smiled, and whispered about the angels 
making her a garden in Heaven, with 
flowers that never would fade or die. 

It was very pitiful seeing her lie there so 
pale and still, with her father and mother 
and the kind physician bending over her ; 
and Luther, almost heart-broken, ‘stole out 
into the yard and knelt by the little bed 
dug up that day, and promised God if he 
would, only let-his sister live he would try 
to be good, and never be selfish any more. 
But it was too late! The angeld were al- 
ready waiting to carry her home. 

When the bright sunbeams stole in 
through the window, and Jay amid her wavy 
hair, she opened her eyes for the first time 
that night, and reached out her arms to 





snowy garments to play in. She knew it 








soon succeeded in digging up a small space, |clasp them around Luther’s neck, and after 
a foot square, and pulverizing it, and after |kiesing him and her father and mother; and 
E asking themto bury her under the maple, 
and amaranth, and covering them up, she she closed them again, and softly whisper-|was, he suffered more pain, both of mind 
went to the other side to prepare a similar ing « Jesus saith suffer little children,” her|and body, in that long, dark, dreary night 
jfingers unclasped, and the angels bore her 


spirit to heaven. 

They buried her under the maple, and 
Luther covered her grave with the softest 
mold, and Hettie bronght slips of jessamine 
and planted all around it, and dotted it with 
cypress plants; but the tears came every 
time all summer that Luther passed Lizzie’s 
flower bed, and he almost felt happy when 
the first soft mantle of snow hid it from his 
sight, 

Many years have passed away, and he is 
a tall man now, but he can never think of 
that day’s fishing without mentally saying, 
“ perhaps I might have had a sister now if 
I had not selfishly preferred my own plea- 
sure to pleasing her.”—Home Mag. 

teeta 
THE BOY WHO RAN AWAY. 

Running away is a favorite idea with 
many boys. There is Robert Restless, for 
example, His father wishes him to learn 
a trade, or to learn how to do farm-work, 
because, as he wisely says, a good trade or 
a knowledge of husbandry, is a good thing 
to fall: back upon in after life, if he should 
fail to get a living asa clerk or storekeeper. 
But Master Robert is too vain to be seen 
in the garb of an apprentice, and he turns 
up his nose at the bare idea of being a far- 
mer. “I'll ran away and seek my own 
fortune,” is the secret purpose of his foolish 
heart. 

Running away from home is poor busi- 
ness for any boy. It don’t pay. The boy 
who does it is like a foolish fish trying to 
live on the land, or a silly squirrel taking 
a voyage to sea on the branch of a hazel- 
aut tree. He is sure to fall into such trou- 
ble as he never dreamed of in that cosy 
nest in which his childhood ‘has been ‘shel- 
tered so lovingly by his father and mother. 
He is almost sure to plunge into ruin and 
woe. Depend upon it, boys, you had better 
endure the very worst of evils at home, 
than to rush, with your helplessness and ig- 
noranee of the ways of life, into the marts 


of struggling men. 


Very few runaway boys ever 
become either useful or fortu- 
nate men. The few who do 
well do so in spite of that act, 
and they always regret it as 
the «greatest blunder of their 
lives. 

There was John Jones, for 
instance. He had a drunken 
father: His home was a 
wretched place. His mother 
was a woman With a broken 
heart. » The boy had hard fare, 
hard treatment, hard work, and 
dark prospects ; so, in the sad- 
ness and folly of his young 
heart, he said, “I will run 
away!” 

Wasn’t he a coward to run 
away from trouble. and leave 
his poor mother to suffer all 
alone? Wouldn’t it have been 
‘brave, manly, and good in him 
if he had said, “I'll stay at 
home, I'll work, I'll comfort 


my poor mother, I'll bear up, 
under alk my sorrow, for moth- 
er’s sake !” 


But no, he must needs run 
away and leave her alone in 
her grief! 

Away | he went one dark 
night, skulking along the road 





on the grass, wept, and wished himself at 
home. Nothing but pride kept him from 
turning back and retracing his wayward 
steps. © how he suffered! But didn’t it 
serve him right ? 

At last he found a sea-port and a ship, 
which is the usual refuge of runaway boys. 
But he soon found that a ship is no para- 
dise for a boy whom nobody knows and for 
whom nobody cares. The officers cursed 
him, cuffed him, drove him aloft when he 
was so seasick that he could hardly tell 
whether he walked on his head or his heels. 
The men were harder than the officers, and 
he led what sailors would call a ‘ dog’s 
life.” Wet, sad, heart-sick, and home- 
sick, he often wept as he lay in his bunk 
down in the stifling forecastle, and wished 
himself back in the home he had forsaken. 
And then his mother’s face, pale and tear- 
ful, would rise before his vision, and give 
him such a look of love, pity and sorrow as 
pierced him through and through with 
anguish. Unhappy John Jones! But 
didn’t he deserve to suffer ? 

Erom port to port, from ocean to ocean 
sailed the ship with this runaway boy. Of 
course he became used to his duties after a 
while ; and, having repented of his folly, 
and promised the Lord that he would go 
back to his mother as soon as he reached 
his native land again, his lot was less 
miserable. But during the four years he 
was on that long whaling voyage the thought, 
“Tama runaway boy,” lay as a heavy 
burden on his heart, and he eould find no 
rest for his spirit. 

At last the ship sailed back to her port. 
John took his wages and his clothes, and 
away he went towards his home. O how 
bitterly he wept as he passed each well- 
remembered spot. When the cottage of 
his parents met his eye, he was so deeply 
moved that he could scarcely stand. 

He stood before the door of his boyhood’s 
home. His hand was on the latch, when lo! 





like a thief, with a little bundle in his hand 
anda great burden of ill-temper and fear 
on his trembling heart. Bad as his home 


than he had ever endured before, Long 
before daybreak he threw his weary limbs 


his father’s voice fell on his ear, not, as im 
the years of the past, in oaths and curses, 
but in humble prayer. Softly he pushed 
open the door and heard his father pray, 
* Lord, spare the life of our dear boy !— 
Lord, restore our lost John to out arms and 
home !” 

“ How wonderful !” said John to himself ; 
“my father prays. God has converted 
him, surely. O what have I lost by run- 
ning away! I wish I had ‘not done it.” 

The prayer was ended. The aged mother 
was the first to see her son. What a meet- 
ing! What happy tears were shed! What 
stories of the past four years had to be 
told! And when John received the kiss of 
forgiveness from his parents, he felt a peace 
to which his heart had been a stranger 
through all his wanderings on the deep. 

John neyer went to sea again. His fath- 
er was now a sober man. His motlier 
clung to him with the fondest love. He 
settled down to work on his father’s land, 
and that family, once so wretched, became 
the happiest of the happy. But should you 
meet John Jones to-day, he would say to 
you, “ The thing I most regret in my past 
life is that in my youth I ran away from 
home.” 

Boys, be content with your lot! If you 
have hardships, bear them bravely, patient- 
ly. Stay where God has placed you. Trust 
in him. He will open a path for your feet. 
There isa good time coming for you if you 
act right. But if you will force a path for 
your feet, look out for thorns end briars, 
for storms, dangers, sorrows, and, may be, 
for ruin in this world and the next.—S. S. 
Advocate. 


serghievans 
LIVING IN THE COUNTRY, 
PEGGY'S PITCHER. 

Most young people are fond of country 
life and country scenery. It is, no doubt, 
a delightful thing to live among hills and 
vallies, green meadows, sweei-scented 
flowers, and sparkling streams. To hear 
the birds singing in the morning, and the 
brooks babbling out their soft murmurs at 
shut of eve. 

Mrs. Bayley’s farm was situated in the 
midst of most charming rural scenery.— 
Peggy Green was delighted with it, aud 
felt rejoiced when Mrs. Bailey agreed to 
take her as help in the family. Peggy now 
thought that her happi was complet 
that there was an end to all the little vexa- 
tions and crosses she endured in the last 
family she lived with, and that trials and 
troubles could never exist where the face of 
nature was always smiling. Poor girl! 
she had yet to learn that her happiness. did 
not depend upon the things around her ; 
that there were evils in her own heart suffi- 
cient to torment, her day and night, if 
brought into exercise, and that she could 
look for no lasting enjoyment, eyen,of the 
things of this world, without an inward as- 
surance that God was pleased with her. 

It was a thoughtles act of Mrs. Bailey’s 
to tell Peggy Green that every body said 
she was the prettiest girl in the village — 
Peggy guessed as much before, but. since 
her mistress assured her that every body 
had remarked: it, why there could be no 
doubt of its being true. This made her so 
vain that she could never pass a mirror but 
she would stop to admire herself. She ever 
kept a. small looking-glass, in her pocket, 
and fitty times a day she would take it out 
to smooth down her. hair, or examine her 
ear-drops... More than half her time was 
spent in thinking about ribbons, or what 
sort of a dress would suit her complexion. 
In fact, Peggy’s vanity was a torment te 
her. She was not a careful servant, for in- 
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stead of thinking about Mrs. Bailey’s work, 
she was bestowing the most of her thoughts 
upon her own person. This soon b t 
her into troubles i 


times 

sod | 
them ap before they were 
Oe day hoe hr 
a silver spoon; but 
this opportunity slip i 
a glance at her blue 
metal, and so id pas 1 the 

her foot caughi in & cricket tha 

had left, in the way; and down she came 
upon her face, and was injured severely. 









Peggy was beginning to find out that vanity | 


ini the heart was more plague than ‘profit, 
and-that good leoks, like other worldly 
advantages, might be abused until they be- 
came & snare and a curse to their possessor. 
But the time had, arrived when Peggy 
was to be taught a severe lesson—one which 
it is! to, be hoped, bas cured her of | her 
vanity. to the end of her days. It was 
generally her custom to fetch a pitcher of 
pure water from the river every, morning. 
She preferred to wash in this, aashe fancied 
it. made, ber face fairer.) By the river's 
side, as the reader will perceive by turning 
to the picture, grow a fine old tree.— 
Against this tree she would lean as she 
dipped up the water. It was sbout five 
o’clock one beautiful morning: in June that 
Peggy. found herself in this attitude. Not 
a breath of wind was stirring, and. the sur- 
face of the river was without a ripple. The 
face and figure of Peggy Green: were as 
clearly reflected as if she stgod before a 
mirror. She paused, as usual, to admire 
her beauty. Her curls hung down, so. grace- 
fully, and her white arms contrasted so 
charmingly with the dark tree and jet-black 
apron, that she was quite enraptured with 
her own appearance, Some minutes passed 
in this way, when a large, ungainly-looking 
spider crept from its hiding place in the 
tree upon her hand, and stung it severely. 
Starting with the pain she let go her hold, 
and fell headlong, into the. water. She 
plunged ; she screamed ; she caught at the 
rushes that grew from the soft and treacher- 
ous bank ; but it was all in vain. No per- 
son heard her cries, or was near to render 
assistance, and her own efforts seemed use- 
less, At length, however, after most des- 
petate attempts she succeeded in wading 
through the mud, and then fell exhausted 
among the rushes. Here she was discovered 
by a farmer more than an hour afterwards. 
She could scarcely breathe. Her clothes 
«were in a miserable condition, and no one 
would have taken her for Peggy Green, 
“ the prettiest girl in the village.” 
Poor Peggy took a severe cold, and it was 
a considerable time before she recovered.— 
Since the day of the accident the sight of 
the pitcher often reminds Peggy of her 
folly. To some extent the aécident has 
done her some good, for the remembrance 
of ‘the folly which led to her disaster, and 
the narrow escape she had from death and 
judgment, causes her in her better moods to 
pray God to preserve her from the evils of 
her own heart. 





THE FAMILY. 





For the Youth's Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 

« How ean they tell how many inches of 
rain falls at any place during a given time, 
Unole?” 

“They tell it by means of a rain-guage, 
Robert.” 

“ A rain-gauge? Pray what is that ?” 

“Tt is an instrument to measure the 
quantity of rain that falls during a week, 
month, or any other longer or shorter por- 
tidn of time.” 

« How does it work? How is it made 
to act? What is it like? What shape is 
tn?” 

“In shape, Robert, it is not unlike a 
large funnel, only that the shank does not 
taper, but is of the saine size above and be- 
fow. The vessel may be made of tin, cop- 
per, or any other metal. This apparatus 
is exposed to the weather. ‘The rain falls 
‘into thé wide-mouthed receiver at the top, 
dnd rans into the shank beneath, which is 
stopped at the lower end to retain the wa- 
iter.” 
© Well, but how will. this show you how 
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funnel, the quantity of rain that has fallen.” 
« I don’t think that would be a fiir proof, | 
Unele.” A See 

‘* Why not, sir?” 

“ Beeause the wide-mouthed funnel on 
top would collect into the small) receiver, 
or shank, more rain than would have fallen 
into it without such @ collector.” 

* Your remark is a very sensible one, 
| Robert. Iam glad to see such proofs of your 
thoughtfulness. You suppose, then, that in 
order to have a fair test, there should be 
no wide-mouthed collector attached to the 
instrument ?” 

“ Certainly, Sir. The apparatus should 
be the same size all the way up and down. 
Otherwise the guage cannot show how much 
rain falls upon a spot of earth the size of 
the receiver.” 

“ Quite right. I was in error when I 
used the words ‘ shows by the number of 
inches.’ I should have said—‘ As the 
water accumulates in the receiver the guage 
rises, and enables you to judge or calculate 
the quantity of rain that has fallen.” 

«In what way do you judge or calculate 
this, Uncle ?” 

“T will tell you. Suppose the top of the 
funnel, which we call the collector, contains 
nine times as much surface as the shank 
does ; that is to say—suppose, for example, 
the area of the widest part of the funnel is 
144 square inches, and the area of the 
shank 16 inches. And suppose the index 
or guage shows that there are nine inches 
of water in the shank, or receiver, what 
would you say had been the quantity of 
water, in inches, that had fallen ?” 

* Well—I think I should say that only 
one ninth part of the nine inches had fallen.” 

« Right, only one ninth part of the quan- 
tity shown by the guage. In other words, 
only one inch of rain had fallen on the sur- 
rounding earth during the time that the 
nine inches had been gathering in the re- 
ceiver.” 

“Then why not use a common cask or wash- 
ing tub for the same purpose? This would 
give the true number of inches without cal- 
culation, Uncle.” 

“You forget, Robert, that water evapo- 
rates. If such large surfaces were exposed 
to the air for any length of time, the water 
would go off in vapor; and where would 
your guage be then? Even with the appa- 
ratus we have just been talking about, there 
is some evaporation, but not enough to af- 
fect the experiment to any extent. Since 
this guage was invented, however, various 
improvements have been made in this use- 


THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 















in a vessel up to the edge of 
when he can penetrate~by “this: mode no 
farther, he intends laying the vessel up in a 
harbor, and then travelling the rest of the 
way in sledges drawn by dogs. He will 
take a light sea-worthy boat with him, in 
which he and_his.companions will embark 
as soon as they have crossed over all the 
ice, and have reached the open water. He 
thinks he shall find this open water soon af- 
of north latitude. 

More than a hundred expeditions have 
been sent out from various countries to those 
frozen regions already. But these were 
chiefly to find, if possible, a north west pas- 
sage between the northern Atlantic and Pa- 
cific oceans ; which, after ages of persever- 
ance and toil, was discovered a year or two 
we Many useful questions relating to the 
geography of the earth, and to the science 
of natural history, magnetism, and meteor- 
ology will be solved, should this expedition 


Our Father, when out time 
In this fair world shall end, 
O, may we reach a fairer clime, 
Eternity to spend. 

For the Youth's Companion. 
“STOPPING TO HEAR PRAYERS.” 
The little boy of whom we speak, had al- 

ways been in circumstances most unfavora- 
ble to religious impr His mother 
died when he was but four years old, and 
his father was not a serious man. There 
was no family altar, and no religious instruc- 
tion in the house, and George had never 
heard a prayer. at home. 

There was a Sabbath-school in the place, 
but he had never attended it. He had no 
sister, or other friend, to teach him, and all 
he knew of Bible truth was what he picked 
up in @ casual way. 

He had a brother, five years older than 
himself, who was addicted to profane Jan- 
guage, as were most of the boys with whom 
George associated. 

The day school was over a mile distant, 
and about half way was the house of a pious 








fal instrument.” 
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THE NORTH POLE-A NEW EXPEDI- 
TION. 


The daily papers have lately announced 
the getting up of another expedition for the 
purpose of attempting to reach the North 
Pole. It is to be under the direction of a 
scientific gentleman—Dr. Hayes, and sent 
out by liberal minded men in this country, 
who desire the advance of knowledge, and 
are willing to contribute generously for 





such a purpose, When the writer of this 
was a boy, he thought that the North Pole 
was some kind of a thing sticking out of the 
earth. But now-a-days learning is so cheap 
and general that almost every youth seven 
years old knows very well what is meant by 
the north pole, and would be inclined to 
laugh at us, should we set about explaining. 
Until lately, however, not only little boys 
and girls, but grown up people, and even 
practical geographers have been led to be- 
lieve that the North Pole of our earth, and 
all the region round about it, were entirely 
covered with snow and ice. They thought 
that the nearer we advanced towards the 
pole the more-ice we should find, until the 
surface of the land and sea presented noth- 
ing but one huge mass of congealed water. 
This idea is now believed by inany scien- 














tifie persons to be an incorrect one. There 


Methodist family, where George and his 
brother used to call for their little school 
associates. It was a praying house, and 
one morning they ‘called so early as to be 
present at family worship. George was 
now about eight years old. The scene im- 
pressed him very much, and the next day he 
started off earlier than usual for school, and 
hurried along to the house where he had 
heard prayer for the first time, except from 
the minister, He was in season for another 
like occasion, and asked the good man if he 
might come there every morning to hear 
him read the Bible and pray. He was in- 
couraged to do so, for well Mr. W. knew 
that the lad got no such lessons at home. 
After this, for two or three years, George 
made it a point of real interest to attend 
family prayers on his way to school. Much 
of the time he had to go alone, because he 
was too early for his brother, or because the 
latter did not wish to go to such'a place. 

" At length, when ten years old, George's 
father died, and he was removed to another 
part of the town, so that he could not at- 
tend ut the old school-house on the hill, nor 
stop to prayers at the halfway house, which 


attraction to his young heart. But the im- 
pressions which he “had received did ‘not 
wear off. ‘Years, indeed, elapsed, before he 








camie under any decided religious instruc- 






had so long been a place of extraordinary | *8* 





spent in various 


"Little boys and girls are more often se- 
riousty inclined than we are apt to imagine. 
Even when untaught, neglected, and, as 
we may think, ignorant, they know and feel 
much, and are glad tobe spoken to. 

Religious influences—even the solemn 
forms of worship and the voice of prayer, 
exert a happy influence on young minds.— 
They are restrained, kept, and made moral 
and dutiful, even while no other fruits ap- 
pear. 

Conversion and subsequent usefulness in 
the kingdom of Christ, are often traceable 
to a quiet and unobtrusive Christian exam- 
ple. 

Family religion is of immense importance 
to the young ; and children are deeply inte- 
rested in it many times, when we fear they 
are wearied and impatient. 

Parents and Sabbath-school teachers need 
to have more confidence in the religious 
understanding and convictions of children, 
even those deemed ignorant and least hope- 
ful. Their efforts would then be more 
steady, zealous, and useful. 








SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





A TRAVELLER’S INCIDENT. 

The following incident may seem trivial 
to some. Hundreds of incidents just like 
it pass before our eyes every day. Yet 
has it no lesson ? 

As the train stopped for a t at the 
station, I saw an old man, plainly but neatly 
dressed, standing on the platform. He seem- 
ed uncertain what course to pursue, till the 
conductor spoke to him, and directed him 
to enter the carriage in which I was sitting. 
It oceurred to me, from his manner, that he 
had never been on a railway before.. Ashe 
came near, I arose and requested him to 
take the unoccupied seat on my other side. 

«I’m much obliged,” said he, “I’m not 
used to this way of travel, and don’t under- 
stand exactly the way to proceed. I was 
never in a carriage of this kind before.” 

It is remarkable how much we can learn 
of a man from the tones of his voice. I was 
satisfied that I was seated by an honest, 
worthy, unpretending man. 

“ You do not live near a railway,” said 





* I live about forty miles north of this; 
and I seldom go from home. I have not 
seen the road since it was finished. I was 
down here when they were making it, and I 
have not been since.” . 

“You have not been much ofa travel- 
ler.” 

“No. The new modes of travelling were 
not invented till my travelling days were 
pretty much over. I am now going a long 
journey fora man of my years. My daugh- 
ter, who has been living for more than 
twenty years in » has lost her husband 
and all her children within a year, and I am 
going after her to bring her home.” 

I spoke a sympathizing word to him, and 
) asked how many children she had 
had. 

“Three. The oldest was nearly nineteen 
years of age. His mother looked to him to 
take care of her, and of his brother and sis- 
ter ; but he was called away a few months 
after his father, and the younger soon fol- 
lowed. My poor daughter is a widow and 
childless.” 

“ T hope she knows where to go in her 
sorrow,” 

“She does. I believe she was converted 
when she was twelve years old. She lived 
truly the life of a Christian till she was mar- 
ried, and I have reason to believe that since 
she left us she has hela fast her profession.” 

“« Was her husband a. religious man ?” 

“I grieve to say I fear not.” 

“Ts your wife living ?” 

“She has been in heaven above five years. 
I wish my poor daughter could have her to 
comfort her.” 

‘ But you say she knows where to go to 
get a more er sympathy than even a 
mother can give.” 

“Yes, I said, I believe she has been 
a Christian since she was tw-lve years of 

There'were quitea number of chil- 
dren brought.to the Saviour at that time, 
and they made the best. Christians there 
were in the church.” 

“Those who go to school young make 


























mere progress in study than those who begin 


. 18 
way that they coul 


later in life. So it is with those who enter 
the school of Christ.” 


; of it. We had a minister at 
‘time who preached to thé~ na 
1. er ould son in 


is ;’ and then 






ee rstand. Some 
inistérs seem to think they do enough for 
children, when they teach them some of the 
traths:of the) Bible, and*tell them they must 
be eet Our minister/used to preach re- 
petitance and*faith to them, just as he did 
to grown-up people; and his: labors were 
blessed to the conversion of a great many 
of them. ~I-wish more ministers—I-wish 
all ministers—would do as he did.;, £ be- 
lieve there would be more children convert- 
ed y 


After a little further conversation the 
train arrived at the station to which I was 
bound. I bade the old gentleman farewell 
with afeeling of warm interest. 

The simple remarks made by him respect- 
ing the course pursued by his minister to- 
wards children, struck meas worth noting. 
Perhaps they may have a good effect upon 
some ministerial reader. 

DONT BE COWARDS. 

“I won’t tell a lie! I won’t be such a 
coward !”’ said a fine little fellow, when he 
had broken a little statuette of his father's, 
in showing it to his playmates, and they 
were telling him how he could deceive his 
father, and escape a scolding. He was 
right. Cowards tell.lies, while brave boys 
tell the truth, So was Charley Mann right, 
and was rewarded for it, as the following 
story shows : 


A young offender, whose name was Char- 
ley Mann, smashed a large pane of glass in 
a drug store, and ran away at first, for he 
was sadly frightened ; but he quickly began 
to think «* what am I running for, it was an 
accident? Why not turn about and tell the 
truth ?” 

No sooner thought than done. Charley 
was a brave bey he told the whole truth ; 
how the ball with which he was playing 
slipped out of his hand, how frightened he 
was, how sorry too at the mischief done, and 
how willing to pay if he had the money, 

Charley did not have the money, but he 
could work, and to work he went at once, 
in the very store where he broke the glass. 
It took him a long time to pay for the large 
and expensive pane he had shattered, but 
when it was done, he had endeared himself 


|so much to the storekeeper, by his fidelity 


and truthfulness, that he would not hear to 
his going away, and Charley became his 
clerk. “Ah! what a lucky day it was 
when I broke that window,” he used to say. 

“ No, Charley,” his mother would respond, 
“whata lucky day it was when you were 
not afraid to tell the truth. 

pe 
RUNNING TOLL. 

I remember, when very young, going with 
a butcher-boy, one Sunday in summer, to 
fetch a calf from a neighboring village. 
There was a toll-gate on the road, at which 
we were to pay either a penny or tbree- 
halfpence, when we came back with our 
charge To spend the money and avoid the 
gate, were two objects we were resolved to 
accomplish ; so the money went first, asa 
proof that we were in earnest. There was a 
footpath over the fields and marshes, a much 
nearer road to the village than through the 
toll-gate, and along the common highway, 
and we consoled ourselves that where there 
was a road wide enough for us, there would 
be room enough for the calf; but then there 
were stiles,—how was it to be got over 
there? Qh, we should find a gap somewhere 
in the hedge big enough to drive it through. 
Then there were those narrow planks across 
the dykes in the marshes ; jt would never 
walk across without falling in. Ob, we 
could lead it down the banks, and it. would 
jump across—ealves are very good jumpers; 
besides, we had spent the money, so it must 
be made to jump. 

We managed very well over the fields, 
and the calf trotted willingly enough along 
the soft, green grass ; and, through breaking 
open a gate or twc, and making a gap now 
and then in the hedges, which would cost 
the farmer two or three shillings to repair, 
we reached the first dyke without much 
difficulty.. The calf went down the bank, 
looked at the water, and refused to move; 
we used all our strength to force it across 
but in vain. My companion had a rope in 
his pocket, so he made a kind of haltér, 
which we fastened round the calf’s head. 
He jumped over the dyke—it was a 
jump for a boy ; if he pulled and I shoved, 
go across it must. It was Sunday in sum- 
mer, and in addition to a little blue jacket, 
I had on white trousers and a white waist- 
coat, all clean that. very morning. What 
matter? I shoved like a young Sampson, 
the butcher-boy pulled, and over bounded 
the calf, when we least expected it, light as 
a bird. Into the dyke I went, head over 








XUM 


in 


Emewocotoocada eee ee 4 


_ <i le ee ee ee eee Oe OO TD 
















































OUTH'S COMPANION 


79 





ears, and as the mud was about a foot deep | creatures he has made in his own image and 


at’ thé bottém, ‘I“caihe out * 
thick coat of itover me. » 


pre: tS ag re wee tists vn = by 

was |-man, fi 
es, laughing fit'to kill himself, and | had invoked, and fed by the roots ber- 
@ word | Ties the same@A 
peal, « Hang it lad the wilderness, he travelled day after 


of m: 
on hi 
exclaiming, wheuever he could get 
out between each merry 


ti ‘With a | likeness, and ‘with a spark of im- 
i warts mortality that ; ‘al 


ua cleared the gate better than the dyke.” through that trackless desert, and at | 


returned home with“ a very anci€nt and 
fish-like smell, feeling pretty severely pun- 
ished for my intentional dishonesty.” 





HOW TO SUCCEED IN LIFE. 
Boys often wonder if when they get. to be 
men, they shall be rich merchants or great 
lawyers, or famous physicians. They can’t 


them. Hear what a great man says of the 
way he became great. 





thin writing-paper. 


reached a place of safety. 


Did that little flower bloom in vain 


or was not rather every tiny twig and leaf 
and blossom rife with a lesson of Gud’s good- 
ness and power ? 


MEETING LEAD IN A PAPER 
CRUOIBLE. 


A neat experiment for boys, and one which 
succeed in anything without hard work, and |givess very ip hm wer in regard to the 
the sooner they learn this, the better for | '#nsmission 


" rain for the’ flowers, but I did ‘not. think 


heat is the melting of a bullet 
in the, blaze of a lamp or of gas; the bullet | ¢, | 
being contained at the time in a wrapper of 
All that is requisite is 


her mother’s face till ; speaking. 


about that.” 1. uM. W. dD.” 


“STRIKING BACK.” 
But if the boys strike me, mother, I can’t: 


striking back. Wh would say'I 
pac Brie And Ohatlio Brome ed 
very much in earnest. 
+ And are there no boys in school who 
will not return the angry blow?” ‘asked 
Mrs. B—. 
“Qh! yes, there is Willie Dean, I never 
saw him strike anybody.” — 
“ How can he help i» 





it yourself,” 


for it,” and Mrs. Grey- room 





“ Why that’s easy enough, mother, the 
he won’t fight back,” 


“Who? Willie Dean?..No ma’am. e 
|all know he is not afraid, You see, moth- 
the boys all understand that, he won’t 


” 


« Yes Charlie, and why can you not do 


Lord Brougham, who during his long life | to fold the paper tightly over the bullet, and | the same ?” 


hag beén one of the most. laborious of men rub down the folds very smoothly. 


It may 


Charlie’s head dropped. Willie Dean’s 


and of most profound and varied acquisition, | then be held in the flame until the lead example had spoiled his excuse, for if one 
in a recent address before the Mechanic’s | melts. 


Institute of Manchester, England, said, «I 
shall never henceforth, any moret han I have 


ee 


Capt. Charles G. Smith, of Holmes’ Hole, 


boy could be at peace with his schoolmates 
another migat. 
Some days after, Mrs. B—* was calling 


hitherto done, partake of any relaxation, Hate eaddeely, but ugteedtly surpevect, One Oy | 4. 9 neighbor’s. 


not even in gratifying my thirst for knowl- 


lately, by the rushing into his house of three 
sons, who had all at once arrived home from 


“ Frank was six years old to-day,” said 


edge, until I have earned the right to do it whaling, in three different ships, at New Bed- Mrs. R—, “ but he was so afraid the boys 


by having done my day’s work. There are 
other rules as to which I would allow no 
compromise, no middle cause whatever, and 
they are the maxims which ought to preside 
over a man’s whole employment of his time. 
The one is, to do one thing at a time only ; 
the next is, never to put off till to-morrow 
what you can do to-day; and the third, 
always to finish one thing before you begin 
another.” 


—-e-——_ 


Her new-laid eggs ahe fondly ’d, 
And, on her wicker-work high mounted, 
Her hiak, } A 

A fault, philosopher might blame, 

If quite exempted from the same, 

Enjoyed at ease the genial day ; 

*Twas April, as the bumpkins say ;— 

The legislature called it ; 

But suddenly, a wind, as high 

As ever swept a winter’s sky, 

Shook the young leaves about her ears, 
And filled her with a thousand fears, 

Lest the rude blast should snap the bough, 
And spread her golden hopes below. 

But just at eve the blowing weather, 

And all her fears were hushed together. 

** And now,” quoth poor unthinking Ralph, 
«« *Tis over, and the brood is safe.’’ 

(For Ravens, though as birds of omen, 
They teach both conjurors and women ; 

To tell us what is to befall, 

Can’t prophesy themselves at all.) 

The morning came, when neighbor Hodge, 
Who long had mark d her airy lodge, 
And destined all the treasure there, 

A gift to his expecting fair, 

Climb’'d like a squirrel to his dray, 

And bore the worthless prize away. 





MORAL. 


Safety consists not in esca 
From dangers of a frightful shape ; 
Fate steals along with silent tread, 
Found oftenest in what least we dread ; 
Frowns in the storm with angry brow, 
But in the sunshine strikes the blow.—Cow- 
per. 
eanndengiatdnld 
USE OF A FLOWER. 
Flowers in a desert seem of little use,and a | 


beautiful poet has sdid that they “waste their | 





ford, that day. 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


For the Youth's Companion. 
WHAT SOME VIOLETS SAID. 


«“ Oh dear! oh dear! I wish it wouldn't 
rain,” said Minnie, for the twentieth time. 
She had climbed up into a chair, and was/ Dean.” 
THE COUNTRYMAN AND THE RAVEN. | frowning at the rain-drops, as they chased L 

A Raven, while with glossy breast, leach other past the window. The drops did | I'm six years old, 
not care for her frowns or words, but only | 
kept on their merry race as before; for| 
they had something to do besides fretting. Mrs. R—. “ I was pleased to see what per- 
Each one had a mission of its own; some fect confidence Frank had in Willie Dean’s were, [ will never say I can’t any more.” 
were on their way to fill the brooks and honesty. To think of such little fellows 
springs, so that they might go laughing over 
the stones, all summer. Others would be! while Frank was speaking. ‘Even a child 
sipped by thousands of little grass-blades. | is known by his doings whe’ 
But Minnie did not care! for the brooks or| pure, and whether éz de right.’” 
grasses just now ; she only wanted the ride | 
promised her, if the day were fine, and so | 
clouds had chased the sunshine all away tears, of joy, such as your mother would! 
from her brown eyes. 


would hear of it, that I really pitied the 
little fellow.” 
The boys in C— had a rough way of cele- 


every year, and Frank knew the six blows 
would be often, but by no means, gently 
applied. 

“ Ma,” said Frank, “I shan’t tell a soul 
about it, only Willie Dean.” 

I asked him why he should tell Willie 





“ Oh! Willie will be so glad to know 
besides, I’!l_ make him 
promise not to tell, and you never catch him 
breaking his promise just to plague you.” 
“Those boysare very rough,” continued 


knowing just what to expect from one an- 
other, why the words came into my mind, 


I saw tears slowly filling Mrs. Dean’s 
| eyes, when she heard this account other 
son, Ah! my boy, they were precious 


brating oe by giving a blow. for| 


| Sunday morning: M 


‘« And they call him a coward, do they ?” | Stand it, and went down stairs in seatch of | your process of ‘puri 


her, just as Willie was starting for school. 


but then replied, 
“Tam busy reading, Maggie, I can’ 
sto “ad 
illie went to school, and Ma; 
all the morning with her disappointment. 


and Magg 
had brought from the library. When th 
baby cried, and Mrs, Grey said, 

“ Maggie, run bring the baby here.” 

“T can’t, I want to finish my book.” 


aggie wished to accompany her, but sh 
replied, 


with children.” 





| tears in her bright eyes, said, 


The mother turned and clasping her in 


her arms, talked long and earnestly of th 


folly and wickedness of her course, and ever 
after if the word “I can’t” was spoken by | 
ther his work be ‘per, the remembrance of that week of trial | we navejust pre 


thing I can try. M 
| and a pleasure to all around her. 


" « Minnie, do you know that the grass in| yow were spoken of among your schoolmates her, break yourselves of’ it now, for it wi 


a low, sweet voice. 


said her mother. 


Said the child. 
“ They will when they have had enough, 


to you.” 


innie jumped down from the chair an 


walked slowly cowards her mother’s couch. 


Upon a small stand in a delicate china 


“ But come here and look 
at my violets. They have something to say 


your little garden, and in the meadows, is | ** the boy who would not fight, nor break ®| never prosper. 
drinking up all these tiny rain-drops ?” said 


| promise, nor tease a pla 


P. P. B. 
—-e-— 
MAGGIE; OR, 


THE LITTLE GIRL WHO WOULD SAY I UAN'T. 


” 


said Mrs. Grey, to her little girl. 


lied, 


vase were some sweet Spring Violets, | and roaches.” 


brought by the loving hand of one who knew 
how flowers ‘* whisper hope” to 
| Shall I tell you what the violets have 
fragrance on the desert air,” but wemay be been saying to me while your little voice 


sure God had made everything for a good murmured—Oh dear ! Oh dear !” 


purpose, and an anecdote of Mungo Park, | 


er inthe wilderness may do good, 
While the celebrated Mungo Park was 


travelling in Africa, he was several times and the mother smiled to see her child bend 


taken prisoner, robbed, and narrowly escaped 
with his life.. On one.oceasion, he records 
that he was driven almost to despair by the 


contemplation of his wretched condition— 





“Well, never mind, Willie will go,’ 


an invalid. | 8#id the mother, and the little boy addressed 
|ran cheerfully for the required article, while 


his sister Went on with her play. 


| sip for school to-morrow?” was the nex’ 


The brown eyes grew dark with wonder, | question Mrs. Grey asked of the child, 
the great traveller, shows how a little | flow-| a5 the child said, - 


« Violets cannot speak.” 


“ No, mother, I can’t, it isso hard.” 


use that wo 


“Not aloud. Not so that you can hear,” | think would be the result ?” 


close to the flowers and listen. 


| 
| 


“ No my darling, you cam hear nothing ; | 
but look at their blue eyes; take one and| 
alone in an unknown wilderness, without smell of it, while I :tell you what, if they 


food, clothes, or shelter, and too ignorant of had a voice like yours, they would say.” 


the locality even to attempt his escape, for 
fear of plunging into still greater peril. He 
was hundreds of miles ae the nearest 
European settlement, and to crown all, it 
was in the hei 





heayens were overcast with blackness, and 
torrents of rain poured in fury upon the trav- 
eller's unsheltered head. But just as he 
was about to give up.all hope, and in des- 


moss in full bloom. The whole plant.was 
but an inch or two in height, but the work 
ofan Almighty hand was plainly visible in 
the formation of its roots and slender 


stems, from which shot tiny branches decked er. All the Grasses will come, of ‘course, 
bright crimson | for they never wait for invitations nor mind 


with emerald leaves and 
blossoms, whose slender petals were yet glis- 
tening with pearly drops of morning dew. 
As the despairing traveller gazed in admir- 
ing wonder, a voice seemed.to whisper, ‘+ God 
is here, even in the wilderness, and the 


| 
} 


} 


| 


| will all be out calling, with their Spring| 
_pair to stretch himself on the grouud to per- | hats. There is to be a wedding. Miss 

ish, he spied at a little distancea beautiful | Lilly Crocus, in white of course, and her 
cousins in blue and. pink. There is some 
vhope that the charming May Flowers will 


} 


close to her mother, listened with a smile. 


« Hark, sister! how softly and pleasantly 
ight of the rain season, the | the rain-drops fall. Those younger sisters | become! soace 
of ours will look up with eyes wide open, 


|to-morrow. The crocuses too, our neighbors, | contain it. ; 
Her parents and teachers had tried every 


help it.” 


he says, mother, I will try.” 


more. 


variety of ar, 


Ibe there ; but that will depend on the weath- | herself and every one else. 


to-day to prepare for the wedding, 


To-morrow He will send the sunbeams to anxiously for his return, Sally wamuesing be 


tiniest flower hidden away from the eye of give a grand illumination. 


man is still his care. How much more the| winnie did not dnee' take her eyes from | ed without 


ie one Saturday afternoon. 


Maggie,” said Willie, with a 
in his éye. Maggie saw this, Ww 








would i desired fruit, but 


“ Maggie, I wish you would run down 
in the cellar and get a few sticks of wood,” 


d| In an instant, Maggie’s face was covered 
with wrinkles, and twisting herself she re- 


‘Oh, mother, I can’t, Ll am afraid of rats 


“IT can’t again, Maggie; suppose I should | “=> 
on all occasions, what do you 


“T don’t know, Iam sure; but I can’t) 


“ Your brother Willie never says I can’t, 
if I require him to perform a difficult, task, 


« T have tried to say it too, but. it is of, orthat wnte 
no use I can’t,” replied Maggie, and her! Prevention is dette 
Gladly the child obeyed, and nestling | mother turned away without saying any fmper. This" Cons” expels the miaanic 


«Willie, won’t you bring home some ap- 
ples from Mr. Brown's orchard, ‘you are 
going over there to play ‘with the boys,” 
| the weather one bit. It was kind in ‘the | said 


Flower King to send his servants the drops| “Oh, I\cant be bothered with apples, 


return- 


simple means of a spider weaving its web. 

"Tis a lesson you should heed, 

If at first you don’t succeed, 

, try in, 
i that other children do, 
with nee may not you, 

Only keep rule in view, 

Try, try again. 


h School was two miles from 
cpa teamege Seman a 


{ Her moth- I 
pated through the room, and eho Ty Sede thes 
“Oh, mother, do come and help me find 
my cape.” 
«T can't, Maggie, you will have to hunt 
her mother. 
« But mother, I have, and I can’t find 
it.” 
“Then wear ees I can’t look | eta 
the 


This was something very strange, for that | was fearful of losing it estirely. Thea 
kind mother was always ready to assist her  beesme greiualty more ane ae te atea, ant 1 could 


“Tecan’t find any of my things, .mother,| A single applica 
a might-come and help me,” and Maggie | tif an¢ dry.) soft and glossy 


‘0 
begun to cry. 
or a moment Mrs, Grey stood irresolute, 


ie cried 


In the evening Willie went to his uncle’s : m . 
ie was reading a little .book he | 2ES SY EMANO. ..By tha pute of * Latte Munatig: 


“T can’t take you, I can’t be bothered ¢ 
For a week, everything SABBATH TALKS ABOUT Jesus. 


“ Mother, if you will be like you always | 


aggie became a comfort 


Little child ho, like Maggie, have 
shed, should some friends assure her, that! sms yr habit of vane: A Lowe” iif, 


The little boy or girl who! 


ymate. Jesus knew | ld | to thin: 
| what was in the heart of man, and He is, et ee . 


able to keep you in that path of peace, 
«Then I wish they’d get through drink-| wherein all, without distinction, are com- 
ing. They've been drinking all the morn-|manded to walk. 


ing.” 


BURNETT'S COCOAINE. 


it prevents the hair from falling off. 


when bard and dry. 
skin. 


remains in effect. 
It coste fifty cents for a balf pint bottle. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
*s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
TESTIMONIAL. 
Boston, July 19, [857, 
. 3, Bouwerr & Co.—I cannot refuse to stat 
_ on ate, aga case, of your 
# Pir indy monte ¢ bair bad been falling off, until 
kin upop m 





| mot touch it without 


boys never touch him, because they know little girl, and took pride es a = on | stiziburad te the une oF rations saver bair weshes, 


By the advice of my intaetew you hac showed 
ing the Oil, | commenced its 
use the last week inJune, The first application ailayed 
the itching and irriva 3 in three or four days the oH 

de di é—the hairceased to fall, 





rt h, Willie, don’t £ wait for me ;” she soiittan w & thick th of new bair. 1 trust that 
cried, others. y amicted, will be induced to try the same 

“T can’t wait, Maggie, why ain’t you rea- remed}. ae A wT 
dy?” Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


tion renders the hair (no matter how 
for several days. Iti 
coneeded by all who have one to be the best and 


ebeapest Hair D: b the . 
Prepared by JOSEPH BURNETT & CO., Boston. 


For sale by dealers generally at 50 cents a Bottie. 
26—ly 
CONGREGATIONAL BOOK-S8STORE, 
161 WASHINGTON STREET. 
J. E. Tilton & Company 
Have just published cheap editions for Sabbath-schools of 





t 


| LIFE’S MORNING. 

@ | SONGS IN THE NIGHT. By Rev. A. C. Thompson. 
THE RECTORY OF MORELAND. 

LESSONS FROM THE CROSS. By Samuel Hopkins, 
BIOGRAPHY OF SELF-TAUGHT MEN. 

OLD SOUTH CHAPEL PRAYER MEETINGS. 


Mrs. Grey quieted the baby, and after | ALIOK ; or The Last or the Mutineers. 


MOTHERS OF THE BIBLE. By Mrs.8.G. Ashton. 


utting him to sleep, started for a walk. | AGNES AND THE LITTLE KEY. 


ie | BERTHA AND HER BAPTISM. 

CATHARINE. By the author of “ 5 

ypis FLOWERS. By the author of “ Light on the Dark 
ver.”” 





SABBATH TALKS ON THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 


that Maggie asked her mother to do, she re- | pug Li@HT-HEARTED GIRL. 
plied “ I can’t,” until at length one evening | THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 
the little girl came to her side, and with | 72" BURIAL OP THE FIRST BORN. 


| THE LOST LAMB. 
THE STORY OF OUR DARLING NELLIE. 
They have also publications of 
THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD. 
BOBERT CARTER & BROTHERS. 
A. D. F. RANDOLPH. 
e 





And all of the principal publishers of the United States. 
a@ list of all the new and popu 


hushed the word but half uttered, and. in Srtsuriugy tn qonues oe Preurimnear a 
learning to go cheerfully and say to every- %"t>Y mall upon application. " 





EPILEPSY AND SCIATICA CURED! 
LFTTER FROM REV. J. M. GRAVES. 
Messrs. B.0. & G.C. Wilson, 
Wholesale Botanic Drucgiste, 
20 Central st. 





} 
i | oston. 
About the 10th November last I was suddenly stricken 


, tnust not down with something like an attack of Epilepsy, in which 


1 remained usconscious for come hours. When conscions- 


turn away at the first difficulty, and say they ness returned I suffered severe pain in my back, and 
can’t do it; nothing can be performed without  ¢9t!4 not be moved or turnea without extreme guffering. 
labor, and many timestrying. Remember plied, witho t 
the fable of Bruce, the great Scottish king, {it ery Bitters, and Neuropachic 

who was taught the lesson of trying, by the, according 


good physic 
poorer pp me aay relief. After abovt eig 

a bottle each of your Com oe pa- 
peeete and com- 


jians, and remedies were Jope-tediy» 


menced to direct 

Within three hours after the first application of the 
Drops, I turned myself in bed, which seemed to me almost 
amiracie. By soutinting the use of them the pain in my 
back diminished, strength increased, so thatin a few days 
I was able to stand on my feet, then to walk, and fiually to 
be very comfortable. Whenever the pain has returned at 
all, | apply the Drops with a speedy and sure relief. 


J. M. GRAVES. 
Mewtonvitle April 1, 1858. 26—ly 

















DIED, 
At South 


| 
| years. 
? She was a reader of The Companion, 
| ings led her to give her heart to the Saviour. 
| 
| 


alton, Vt., April 21, v: , of Scaria- 
tina Maligna, Ellen E., only tighter of Ht Ht: Woodard, aged 
and we hope its teach- 
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TAKING A STAND. 
BY MRS. H. C. KNIGHT, 


Author of Hugh Fisher, Robt. Dawson, Jane Hudsov, &c. 
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COUGHS. 


The great and godien shapers of our climate are fruitful 


“ Maggie, have you studied your geogra-| foures o\huiment ‘imple 


+ | certainly when taken in 
should pits had to “ Brown’ 
ht, as by this a 

| slig as 8 precaution 


jones. 
remedies act ly and a a 
early Seecef the tinaeee fe recourse which, one more fruitful in all the Varmente Saat make up the 
"s Bronchial i sum be named in 





As a writer of Juvenile Books, Mra. Knight has few equals’ 
no Her works are read and admired by the 
million, and her name has become a household word in the 
of rich and the log cabins poor. . volume 

her pen wal be led as a benefaction to the race. 

T. 'G A STAND theme, 
of human 


or Woe, cannot the lan- 


3 or weal 
or Irritation of the throat be ever so ——o At a time like the present, when even little 
more serious attack baad a chil 
Ww 


may be seen pu rs in the streets, and boy# ot 
ten to fifteen years of age are on trial in the Police Courts tor 
| drunkenness, this little volume is most opportune and wel- 





AYER’S AGUE CURE, 
FOR THE SPEEDY CURE OF 
eet Fever, or Fever 


Cabng Bay ee age 
Bitons ne, Pertodica) Headache, ot llious Heacache, and 
nating in Biliary Derangement, Caused by the Malaria of 


No one remedy is louder called for by the necessities of the 
than a sure and safe cure for Fever and . 
enabled to perfect 


come. 
Price 25 Cents. 
HENRY HOYT, 
9 Cornhill. 





NOW READY, 
THE YOUTH'S 


| \euaitts Cit crattcate the disease abarwith manrance, @uatied SCRIPTURE QUESTION BOOK 
that which proses: from or prevents this. alaordier muse be ON THE NEW TESTAMENT. 
i son emmnanenecs aera “ he Nothing in the whole range of “ Sabbath School requisites’ 
which he must run in attacks of this ~ al [preted et re ar be Rape + Bp A 
xp aGvue from the system, and prevents the development of gent Sabbath sapenioine 


| the disease, If taken on the first approach of its premonitory 

It mattered not what Maggie was told to | ™ploms, It's not only Pius go cheapo discovered 
do, her reply would be “I can’t,” she had | quantity we supply tora dollat beings Tt within. the Teac 
ustomed to the phrase, that she | prevails, everybody should five tan 
searcely ever uttered a sentence that did not 





to. break. .her of the | ,,kavetand Agne ts not alone oPGisordert afloc from its Irrita- 

ugly habit, but it was in vain, “I can’t’”| tion: Rekagh venga ee 

was the burden of her hourly ery, nothing | tation, Painful Affection of tne epee uc tke Boom 

else was ever heard from morn. till night, etic en on 

and Maggie was becoming disagreeable. to ton from the blood, a consequent cares them 
everywhere. 








war ew A St ie has been 
author “ Question 
adults, and marks an era in text books for the study 


The large of Bible. 0 adrnere anything of kind hitherto pub- 
h of faved. OU ye oy a 
in where Fever pe hors ‘and those of the Seriptures which 
n oe LA for “are ghey phd LT contains fifty two les- 
any other ever disco for the speedy and certain cure of miracles of our Lord. — 
that it no Quinine or conae- 
ba, Fe cee nattion| ie mea terdlmns ate Eyace SN Comes. 
‘healthy as if they had never had the disease HENRY Hort, 
Fever and Ague is not alone the consequence of 17—-6w No. 9 Cornhill, Boston. 





be DR. J. W. POLAND'S 
when or} In thie. cause, put on the intermit FAMILY MEDICINES. 
ua muy cares th ‘tine PREPARED AT GOFFSTOWN CUBTRE, 5. B. 
Prepared by Dr. ell, and sold by, all) 1, The well-known Heapacue Kutee. For sick and nerv™ 





WILLIAM HEATH, 


DEALEE IN 
Sabbath-Scheeol Books, 
—AND— 
Theological Literature; 


HARP, by Rev. W. M Penxrxs, @ most 
net yma Book. for Social Meetings 





79 CORNHILL, BOSTON 


Also BIBLES, TESTAMENTS ; Publishes VESTRY 
popuerl and ap 


fend Gueday | Agents. Sold by all dealers 


_. | Ous headache, and nervous diseases generally. Price 50 cents 
2.. Huxon Doctor. The great remedy forall kinds of humors. 
One physician alone has already bought and used over forty 
Gallons of it. Price 0 cents per bottle. 3. Wurrs Pure Com- 
rounp: Wherever used, ged as & most 

medicine for coughs, colds, hoarseness, sore throats, &c., and a 
sure cure for Kidney Complaints. Price 37 1-2 cents. 4. Oz- 
Dak Puaster. Price 12 cents. The best roll plaster in ex” 
istence. The Pain Easer, Chilblain Killer, Butternut Pills, and 
Plantain Ointment are equally good in their place, and equally 


cheap. : 
G, C. Goodwin & Co., and Weeks & Potter, Boston, Gener 
in medicines. b—ly 
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